~Another attempt at finding happiness~
0:00 o'clock 17/7/2005, a kid was born and named "Phúc",which means luck, great fortune, great goodness.
He grew up in the charming arm of his grandparents & parents, typical well-pampered over-protected kids.
He entered grade school, become a top of the class kid& all of other symtoms that go with it(teacher's pet, too high ego self importance, teenage crash when there appear many kids who are way better than he was in all fields
Depressed, read some believe in yourself self-help books that also coupled with studying techniques.
worked half,saw a rocket-up improvement in class performance, too excited aim way high start to be disappointed at slow progress, quickly failed again, fell into even more depression (not so sure what caused it :V)
read some book on the limitation ability & the human happiness treadmill, learn to be modest about one's own ability,
relize that the journey so far has ripped off him all his normal sences/ basic communication skills/ regard for other/ what friends is about.
& here he is writing this shit. 